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CHAPTER XX.—Continued.

Inside the church the offivers were
Ha aeeepted an invitation
and sat down on the altar steps with

at dinner,

his bit of bread and morssl of dry
bear.

The wovering flare from the camp-
fite filtered through the stained gless;
the sombre depths of the church were
tnged with violet and crimson—dusky
ciustered columns glitterad purple;
the crucifix was batled in shadow,

=ave where a slngle tremb'ing beam of

Hght, red s blopd, lny like an open
wound across the pierced side of our
dying Lard.
iooked ap Ioto the vaulted ronl,
=ribbed, blagk with the shadows
centuries. He heard the roar of
the campfires, the crackle of damp
- + crape and stamp and stir-of
= the desp breathing of

sleening men.

crept out fate  the street. The fog
hung thick on the heesvy flying but-
tresses, on Jeche and gargoyie, xnd on

the fluted robes of salnts and martyrs,

pesring down fram their niches Inty the [ o o0y rn from Harewapd's hand. “What

fire glow, where, saathed In heir
cionk the  martys. to be, not
saints, but men, sick, freexing, starv-
| culled  the

e.zhih of the line.
e

orways—they nestled
buddled agoinst
clods of

Kie nnd snap of logs
I shadows waverine,
t I =nwr and bearsl

Th: , v

i earguyvies drippiad
water from every faninstic snouot, the
veflecterd flonm ayed over plllar and

1, saint and martyr, cross and
dey he had driven thoughis of
Lrom hlmg Bnt now, at midalght,
the nmp. of Hfas burns |owearet
rnd the syes Moss,. and death ssams

VErY ndar—De thought of her, and iy-
ing down the streer beside the fire
he questionedl his soul. At night too,
the soul, atirred in the bodyv—perhaps
gt the nearness of God—awaken: con-
srlonie,

= hefore thought serions-

Heh

1ts arrival to him=sl? he

He rose polselesaly and |

One Hundred | g0

bregihing |

ink rngRed )
el humat O,

eep I the white

immened them home for-

i the sentries, fainter

and cllmbed the bank opposite and
started across a wet ‘meidow, beyond
which ley the muddy rosd to Puaris
Half way through the meadow he hait-
ed again Lo listen. The unséen Ders=on
was wadlng the ford—he could hear
kim In the waler; now he was climbing
the bank: the bushes crackled; a foot-
step fell on the gravel

Harewood walied, peering  through
the gloom, He cpuld see nothing: tha
silpnce was abgalute. Whoever Wias

following him had stopped out there

scmewhere in the dark=mess,

A little unnerved, Harewood turned
axein and hastened through the mead-
ow 10 the highway. When he reached
the. road he could semicely see ft, hut
he fzlt the mud and gavel beneath his
feet, and started on. dn o moment he
heard 1he footsteps of his follower, not
far behind now, but Ip front—beétwsen
bim and Paris. He stonped abruptly
and drew hif revolver, A minute passed
fn uttér sflence. Thenh there came a
soft faoulfall cloge in front, & whining
by - e

“Moneieur!"

*“Who are
sharnty.

“The Monss, mopsleur!”

I his pstonishment the revolver al.

you?* sald Harewood,

the devil are you doing herei” he de-
munded, “and why the devil are you
sneaking about-like thie? Answer, you
in iy shor you just now.”

The Mouse crept up to Harewood as

like Jumps on the | sulky, vicious cur comes to his pun-

Ehmeat.

“Answern,"”
are rou following me?"

1 wasr't sure it was you," muttered
the Monse.
“What?
Bourget?'"*
"1 don’t know," said the Mouse, sul-

leniy.

Harewenod's amazement turned to im-
patiesioe,

“Youd better answer me, he
“¥ou cértainly didn’t come here
lova of my cumaany.”

Hut that was exactly the reason why
the Mouse had cane. The instinct of
n savoge cur for [« muster, the strange
attraetion that decency and courage
have for the bruiaily vicious, the nes-

Why did you come to Le

sald;
for

cegsity thHat dwarfed Intelligence feels

for the comoanlonship and guidance
and orotection of healthy mentality—
ail these started the Mouse out of Parls
ns-£n shandoned mongrel starts #o find
{1z ‘missing mastar,

Harswond understood thie at last, and’

It tourhed him—not that the Mouse ex-
nlgined it. He could not have explainad
it, aven If he had himse!f compreh ad-

mictered in eonerete Sorm.
Tt | | ix,

and again

ity —iis
to himself,

to him,

r from

I ihat she

or duy, oleim In lifs or

in the life vome.  Die? He couldn't

die—yat. There was something to do

firsit! YWho =poke of JJeath? There

was too muych to do, there were njul-

e honor tu arranges 1 thare

was & deld to pay that nelt death

T nur hope of paradise could
g Vas déath about to prevent |

thet debt?

now. meving alm-
Jramiv 1 andspe the porch of the
chiurah. . hudd] against N
ooiumn, reganled him apathetiesliy as
he pussed out Into the streel. And al-

wavs his thoughts ran on:

“I 1 hpve ihis debt to poy, what am
1 duing here? What rvight hewe 1 1o
rigk death until it {s paid? And £ T dle
—4 I dje—""

His thoughts carried him no further.

Hilde's pale face cose before him. He |

rend terrible arcunsation in her GVes,
And he repeated aloud, again and
apnin, “lI must go back.” For he un-

derwtood now - th
his own to risi—-that jt
Filde.

belonged

before the altar, as man and wife. He
the campfire glow, Would morning ever
crune? Why should he wait for morn.
irg? At the thought he caught up his

“RIGHT THROUGH THE MAIN STREET TEEY BURST.”

his 1ife was no longer | giruck off actoss the mendow
Lo |
Nor wonid he ever asaln have|and followed
the right to imperil his lfe untll they ) Very coutiosuly Harewood crept
had tigen Logether from their knees, | (o the rad when the gallop of
| Uhians had dled away.

jooked out into the mist, roddy with

I
ed the regson of his sesking Harewood,

was this—that he missed
he was vsed Lo him,

AH he knew
Harewoud, that

that he feit uncomifortable withsat him,

So hecame. Even a gutter oat, forcibly
transported nto distant parte, turns O

repefited Harewcod, “why

I-'larewoud'g I'west the firing - had

¥ n
Ysend 8 of to Arrest two cdp-
tains of the carbinesrs, Bpeyver nand
Stauffer. I charge thém with treason,
Here Is my witneas" Fle dragged the
Mouse up the steps und led him for-
ward. In half n doxen sentences he
The Mouse
corroboration, steallng
cunping glances  shout him  and
shuffilng his muddy shoes, partly to

gelf-confidence, partly Dbecauze
he apprecinted the importance of his
present position.

“But,"” sald an artillery officer, “the
carbineers have already gone. T heard
them breaking eamp before davlight.”

“Gaone!” repeated Herswood.

“They followed the river bank to-
wnrd Blane-Mesnil.™”

Before Harewood could speak aguin

cannon shot from the end of the streel

brought the soldiers out of the church
onp a rup. At the same moment @
shell struck a house opposite and
burst,

Colonel Martin, now ranking officer
fn the village, turned quietly to Hare-
wood and sald: “If 1 live to get out
of this I'll have the carbineers hefore
a drumhead court-martial. Are you
going back to Paris?”

“If T ean,” said Harewood.

“If you get there, have these carbl-
nesr oflicers arrested by the first
natrol.”

Harewood started agsin toward the
river, calling impatieatly to the Mouse
to follow.
Prussian had suddenly became
violent; shells fell everywhere, explod-
ing on slate roofs, In courtymrds, In the
middle of the streef. :

The Mouge, half dead with terror,
shrieked as he ran, ducking his head
at every crash, one had twistsd in
Harewood's coat, one shielding his face.

“This won't d0," ecried Harewood,
drageging the Mouse Into a hallway,
“we've got to walt anti] the bombard-
ment stops. Hers, break In this door.
Quick ™

Together they forced the door and
entered. The house was dark and
empty. Harewood climbed the stairs,
gropsd about, unfastenad the scuttle,
and raised himeelf to the roof. North,
east and west, the smoke of the Prus-
sian guns curled up from the plain.
In the north wvast masses of troops
were moving toward Le Bourget, can-

nonaded by the fortress of the east at

long range,

There was no chanee to reach Parls:
he saw that at the first glance, He
saw, too, the French plekels belng
chased back Into Le Bourget by Uhl-
ans, and he heard the drumming of o
mitrailleuse in the west «nd of the vil-
lage, where columns of smoks arose
from a burning house. Far away in
the gray morning light the foriress of
the east towered, circled with float-
ing mist, through which the sheeted
flashes the cannon playad lke Ught-
ing behind a thunder cloud.

And now began, under the guns of
81, Denis and Aubervilliers—almost
under the walls of Paris—that first of
8 series of terrible blows destined to
reduce France to a moral and physical
condition top painful, ton pltishle to
deacribe. For the storming of Le
Bourget mide the commune g certain-
ty, and, although the second and third
attempts at anarchy were to prova
fbortive, the fourth insurrection was
inevitable, and the political triumph
of M. Thiers pssured its success,

As for the miserable village of Le
Bourget, it was already doomed. The

black masses. of the Prussian guard |

gathered like a tempest In the north,
and swept acrosg the plain in three
columns. From Dugny. from Pont-
Iblon, from Blanc-Me=snil, they poured
down upon Le Bourget, firing as they
came on. Right through the main
strest they burst, hurling back the
Mobilles, sweeping the barricade and
turning again to batter down doors
and windows where~ through the
Blinds, the soldlers of the One Hundred
and Twenty-sighth of the line Wwere
firing frenziedly. From the slate roof
where he crouched. Harewopd saw the
Moblles give way and run. In a min-
ute the interior of the village swarmed
with panic-stricken soildiers. The Prus-
siane shot tham as they ran, The shells
tore through them =and whirled them
about as winds hurl gayly tinted au-
tumn leaves. A battery, & mass of
wrecked limbers, dying horses and
emashed guns chokad the transversae
alley. Bshind it 2 company of the One
Hundred and Twenty-eighth fought
like wildeats until the Prassian "Queen
Elizabeth regiment” took theém on the
fiank, and bayoneted them to the last
man. And now, from the swest, two
splendid  regimentz swept Into Le
Bourgst—the “Emperor Francis” and
the “Emperor Alexandre” regiments of
the Prussian guard royal—driving be-
fars them an agonized mob of Maobiles,
Franctireurs and linesmen. The mas-
sacre was  frightfnl. The Prussian
hayonets swent the streets as scythes
swink through ripe grass. South and
east the village was on fire,. In the
ended, and the

agaln In Its old haunts

oompany had berome the hazunt of the | Uhlans capered from garden to gar-
Mouse So He came haok to it | den, spearing the frighiencd fugitives
The wretchsd creature was nearly | and shonting. “"Hourra! Hourra! DMit

Harved. Harewopd drew him into the | uns ist Gotel™ In the north, however,
thirket bes R and wave Bim | the One Hundred and Twenty-sighth

his lazt moy

( and meat,

THdn't 3

| Hne regiment still heid out.

The men

"Tmbecile!" while the hod barricaded thomselves in the stons
X A suistting on | hougee lining both sfdes of the 1maln
= tnay be! stresl, and were firing from the win-

along the | lows Into the thick of the Germaons.
' | The street swam with smoke, through

" waid the 3Moitee tranquilly, | which the Prussians dashed agsin and
‘there's o picket of Uhlans  just | again, only to stagger back under the
ahend.” blaze of rifie fame.

Thia wis startling news for Hare- Harewood, on the roof. was a mark
wond | now for the German rifiemen; bullet
“Where?" he demandsd under his|after bullet thwacked against the
breath chimney behind which he clung. He
“Abamt & kilometre ovoer that way.” | Wolted hie chance. then crawled along
replied the Mouse, jeriting hiz  thumb | the mlates and dropped into the scuttle,
toward the sovutheast. He was going | Where the Mouse stood speschiless with

to add ssmething more when the sud-
den tinkie of & horse's shod foot strik-
ing stoncs Lroke out tn the night. They

crouched low In the thicket lstening. |

The road was lighter now; a0  gray
shadow passed, a horseinanstrailing a
lanee. Others rode up mounted on
wiry little horses, all enrrying all
laneés that rattled in  thelr saddle
bBoots

As Harewood strained his eves the
moen broke out overhead—a battered
deformed moon, across whose pale disk

the flyving scud whirled like shredded {-'wmr&

smoke,

A gputiural volce began in Goerman?:

“Where are the seouts—eh?”

Then In the moonlight Harewgod
saw Speyer und Stauffer, clad in  the
unjform of the oarbineers, salute the
UChlan offcer and hand him a thin
poacket of pupers. The Mouse beside
him trembied like n terrisr at a rat

| hole; Harewond clutched his arm and

stared at the group In tho road.
There wis a brisf parley. a word of

| caution, then the Uhlans wheeled their!
horzes and galloped back toward Parls, |

and th®s two traltorous carbineers
townrd
then made a demi-tour,
the hank of the river.
out

the

De Bourget,

The Mouse stood heside him, an open

| elagp-knife in his fist, nostrils quiver-
Ling In the freshening wind.

Hurewood gilanced at the knife and

peuch and Dlanket, rolled, strapped and | g5id, *“What are you xolne to do? Cut

wdioated them, and stale out inta the
durkness
Almest at

notired I
passed, over the slippery oobbiestones,

eves fixed on a distant fire that marked | said Harewood sharply.

once Lie heard samebody |
following him, but at firsl he scarce’y | mesdow the Mouse asked:
Down the main strest he | gvertake Spever?™

¥our way to Paris? Come back to Le
Bourget, you ool

Haif way beeck across  the wet
“And if we
“Are you the publle executioner?"
“Put up that

the last Uivouse in the villags befure | gnife, 1 tell you”

the stredt ends at the ruined hr!d;{e‘l
It was as he ==- | ahout Bourke and Hilde and Yolette,

across the Mollette.
troached this campfire that he realized
somebody had been following him, He

paused a moment in the circle of fire. |
Nothing |

light, and torned around.

stirred in the durkness heyond. He

waited, then started on aguin, crossing |

After a while Harewood asked him

But he knew Mtile more than Hare-
wood did, for he had left the house on
the ramparts the morning after Hare-
woad's departure, and since then had
been following him up.

Morning was breaking as they ford-

the Lillc highway fo the line of bushes | od the Molletter and answered the
that marxed the water's edge. No sen. | sontry’s  challenge from  the ruined

tinel cimllénged him;

he waded the | highway.

It was Sunday, the 30th of

ford below the wreacked stons bﬂdcelmw_‘mgg Sunday in a deso-

| terror,

It wag time that he left. A ghell,

| bursting In the cellar, had lgnited the

stored faggots, and the first fonor of
the house had already begun to burn
fiercely. .

“Come,” he sald, "we must make 2
dash for the church!™ And he ssixed
the Mouse; dragred him  down the
smoking stalrs to the street door, and
out over the cobblestones, where a
group of officers and a coupie of dosen
voltigeurs of the guard were running
the church, irsued by

hlans,

U'p the steps and into the
church they tumbled pellmedl,
wood and the Mouse among them,
closed the great doors. boltgd
burricnded  them with benches,
amd heavy stone slabs from the floor.
Already the volligeurs were firing
through the stalned glass across the
street; the officers climbed beside them
and emptied thelr revolvers Into the
masgea of Prussinns  that surged
around the church In a delirfum of
fury.

Harewood, looking over the shoulder
of an officer, saw the Prussian pirnesrs
digging through the walls of the honses
across the street. saw the German
soldlers pour Into the breach, saw
them at the windows bayoneting the

dark
Hare-
They
and

reminants of the One Hundrad and
Twanty-elghth, and flinging the
wounded from the windows, Fram

hduse to house the ploneers opened the
walls. It was necessary (o exterminate
the garrison of ench separate cottage,
for none of them surrendgred.

The house that adfolned the church
was gwarming with Prusslan Infantry,
They, fired Into the church windows,
shouting, “Hourra! Hourra! Preussen!
No guarter!"

The officer next to Harewond was
killed outright. Two athers fell back to
the etone floor below.. At ths next vol.
ley five volitgeurs were kilird or wound.
ed. A blast of flame entered ths church
:s o grenade exploded outside n win.

€W

g Mouse, In an agony of fright,
WES T round and  rdund the
chureh, lke ereature, looking

for some c‘bll’l‘it-bri:ranny of efeape. A
#oldier was shot dead beside him, az

the Mouse stumbled over the dead man
with a shriek. That stumble, however,

- 'I'.‘n P R P -

.: JJ"-L«-_:\‘:

s 1

wood, ggamlnn!.

The bombardment from the

| heads babbed up here and there,

| hig name.

PEWR |
| ot Hght

His ‘him
to immedlate AIght. He crnweel through
the door on hamds and knees and wrig-
gled to the arbor. Then came his sec-
ond In —to tell s
wos that the Mouse crept back into
the church at the riek of his miserable
life, nobody, perhops can tell. It i
true that-frightensd anlmais, when un.
molested, often return to a companlon
in troublo,

Harewood was standing by a  bigh
stalned-glass wlnd‘)w. dolng 2 thing
that meant dgath if capiured; he was
firln~ a rifte ot the Germans,

How he, a non-combatant, a ©ool-
headed youth, who seldom neadlessly

“He Sat Down On the Altar Steps|

‘With His Bit of Bread.”

ricked his skin, could do such a thing
might only be explainad by himself. In
crse of capture he wonld not be harm-
ed If he minded his own business. But
he kzew very well that a swift and
merciless Justice was served out to
those elvillans who fired on German
troops. Yet there he stood, firing with
the rest—a mere handful left now out
of the 30, Two or three officers still
kept their feet, half a dozen soldiers
were yvet firing into the Second division
of the Prussian guard royal, npumber.
ing mearly 15,00 men. Outside the
shattered windows dirty fingers clutch-
ed the stone coping. Already h(‘lme‘llec!
n._
flumed Teutonic faces Ieered Into the
church. There came the scrape of seal-
ing ladders againet the wall; worse

still, the rumble of artilléery in the
street cloge at ha=d,

One of the half dozen surviv.
org glanced around the church. It wits

a butcher's shambles. Then from the
strect came a shout: "Our cannon &re
here! Surrender.™

“Surrender!” rep¥ated Harswood va-
eantly, Then, as he esaw a wounded
creatWire stagger up from the floor,
holding out & white handkerchief, he
réalized whai he hod done, Stunned,
he stepped back to the altar asthe fir-
ing died away. He saw the great doors
open; he saw the strest oulside wet
and muddy, choked with throngs of
helmeted soldlers all staring up at the
door; he saw a cannon limbersd up
and drageged nway, the mountéd can.
noniers looking bnck at the portal
where three dozen Frepnch soldlers bad
held In check 15000 Germans.

A soldier, strenming with Glood, rose
from the Aoor of the church and stum.

Lled blindly out to the steps: two more |

carried a wounded officér between
them on a chnir,

Then, as the German troops parted,
and the wounded man was bLorne out
and down the steps, Huaréwogod felt a
tug nt his elbow, and heard o whine.

*Monsleur—there’s a kolel”

The next Instant he stepped behind
the confessional, erawlad through the
dwart door, and ran for his ife.

THE 31ST OF OCTOBER.

All day Sunday Hilde sat at her win-
dow, looking out over the gray land-
scape beyond the fortifications. Few of
the forts were firing; &l lopg intervals
the majestic reverberntions from Mont
Valerien shook the heavy air The
gouthern forte wers mide, At times
she fancied that she could hear can-
nonading in the north, far away toward
Le Bourget, but when she held ‘Ther
breath to listen, the beating of her own
heart was mere audible.

She slent badly that night, dream-
Ing that Harewood was desd, and she
nwoke In an eestucy of terror, calllag
Yolette eathe to her and
comforted her, curling up closs to lgr in

| the chilly bed. But she could not sicep.

And when at length Yolette lay beslde
her, slumbering with- a smile on her
lipg, Hilde slipped fram the bed and
climbed the dark stalre to Havewood's
emply room. It was something to be
in hiz room—it helved her to look out
into the darkness. For he was some-
where there In the darkness.
Shivering, she sat down by the wia-
dow. On the fortifications below the
unwicldy bulkk of the Prophet loomed
up, tilted skyward, & shapeless monster
in its waterproof covering. Rockets
were riging slowly from Mont Va-
lerien; in the east the sky lowered,
tinged In somber lurid light, perhups
the reflection of some hamlet, fired by
the Prussions. burniog along at mid-
A wet wind blew the owrtalnsg back
from the open window; her litile miked
feet wers numb with cold, The tover-
ending desite to seo his foom, his clothes
lis hed again, came over her, She dared
o eandle—if was forbdden tp
those who llvell on the ramparis—so she
rose and passsd along each wall. touch-
Ing the objccis that bean once worn

by him. he knew them  already by
touch, his gray coat, hiz riding facket,
hizs hats and caps and whips and spurs.

She mamngell the brushes and tollet
artieles on his burenw, her lght
carsssad his books and papers and ns
where they lay on the little table 'PI:FJ!
she went 1o the and brried her head
on the plllows, crying herself to sleep—
o alesp of vagie ahapes, a restless slesp
that atole from her heavy Uds gt dawn,
lesving her to cuench the fever in her
oyds with tears again.

It was the last day of October. Bourke
hnd gone nway to the city before broalk-
{ast to verify an I rumop e
In{; Motz, published In a xingle fournul
of the day before, and vigorously denled
by the o Journnl.

Yolette and Eed Riding Hood were in
the cellar, storing more casss of canncd
vnﬁrtobk-s and - mournipg the loss of
Scheherazade, who had beéen sent on Sai-
urday to the soalogicdl rusdops in the
Jardin des IMantes.  Bourke had (nsist
on It: food wak beeoming slnrmingly

scarce; there was 16 fresh medt 1o be had

except Horse meat, and even that wis to

be¢ rationed the first woek in
The lloness ha

= d_been carted off aore
aguinst her will,. She snarled n.n.do ‘wl
o Phch the Tt T ot (ONIRE ovCe,

" !
n.fll;ﬁtlnn imdi hn extinguinh ‘y
h - o i, searos!

hoeded this new mq.mgm %
been changlog in dwsplaition ever
the Sullen. furtlve; sho
hatunt dop of the i
ing Hude's advances until % 0

Favewood. Why it
At

a . &

4, 1898

it
i uesl Yolette wns‘vupln;
the monotony thelir toll by teliing a
fairy story. Red Ridimz Hood listensd
Imvala' ax Yoletta continped:

“And the princess waited and waited
for her dear prince, who had gong to
{lgrh’.m were-wolf. And he did not we-

.

“I know,” mald the child, “whut you

en,

“WhatT* asked Yolette absently.

*I'ho pﬂn;: is M. Harewgod and the
princesy is Mile. Hilde."

“An the were-wolf?™" sald Yolette,
faintly amused.

“The were-walf—thut & the Prussian
army.”  Yoletto's face sobersd.

“The Prusslans are very cruel and ve
flerce—like the were-wolf,” she sul
"Come llttle one, we must go to the
kitchen.

At the top of the celiar stalrs they met
Pourhe. Hinm serious face changed when
e saw Yolette, but his expression had
not escaped hor.

“Breakfast s ready"" she sald qu'stly.
“I have not yet brenkfasted myself. Shall
we go in?™ 5

She led the way Into the dining room
and ecloscd the door. He put his arms
around her and iooked intp her clear eyes,

“1t 'im bad news?” she said slowly.

“Yos, Yolstte '

“Not—not ‘abont

“No—I hgpo not.”

*Tell me. Coell”

Aotz has surrondered: Bazaine and his
army #re prisopsrs"*

Texrs fillpd her eyes.

M. Harewood 2"

sarecch- |
amused

first living thing that the viclous
hﬂeﬁe shown anw fondness for.
the Honess was ._Wd off to e fod
the government. . Bourke Improved
that glmmiur'hy sending Mehemet Al
and the monk-z?- siss, which made twa
mnb%lhs }.:“ to feed in case of famine,

shad  “ron”
ehadbush, while its edible berries bear

relatives: as the Nowering almond aad
Japan guinee, euitivated In New Eng-
lang 2, and the wiid service
whosa bios=oms whiten our woodside
ronds. In early spring. Becanuse thesa
bhlosfoms appear at the sespson when
this tree is often calied

the name of the month in which they
ripen—June..
The rose family has pumerous

—

(JRE6ON SHO
RATLIIRO.AD.
Traine prrive and depart at Soit Lake

Clty dulty ns follaves:
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tIn Effect May & 188)

branches and as ft possesses worder- | From Clucsgo, Omaha, St Loois,

ful adaptabllty to
ple. pear, quinée, apricot. peach, plum,
cherty, maspherry, olackberry  and
etrawberry . all belong to the lamily,
which is distingufshed by owning no
black shesp., Every branch is whole-
some apd of use to munkind. Existing
In the bhark and roots of most of the
order ls an astringent vrinciple, which
Is oceaslonally used in medicine,

The roots of gillenia and agrimony
were formeriy used medicinanily, and
the fruit of the biackberry still forms
the hasls of o cordial used for the re-
Hef of summer complaints, The kernels
of the almond and peach form the sole
exception to tha generul wholesomeness
of Rosacee, as they contain  prossic
acld, & deadly poison, and the leaves
of the common cherry laurel vield
hydro-eyannted ail.

The oil of bitter almonds, known to | g,

["“{'}hal elig, Cecli? Thare IS
5

clge.
“Yes, thers s, Le Bourget was earp-
ried by assault yvesterday foremoon.™
8he =at down by the table, nervously
twisting the cloth. He took a chair op-
posite, resting his chin on his hands.
“lm was there,'" he sald after & sllence,
“*Then—then he—""
*Yee, ha will come back to Paris, be-
cause the sortie has fafled to plerce the

German lines,
“He should bave come back last
night.” sald Yolelte.
urke noddad silently.
“And becnuse he has not yet retyrned
roil are worried,” continued Yolotte, Her

anid stole noross tho table and his own
tighitenad over it

“‘He has been delayed—that's all,”" said
Bourke, making an ¢ffort to shake off his
depression.,

*We will say nothing to Hilde about je.*

*No. not to Hilde,” murmured Yolette

Red Rbling Hood entered bearing the
breankfast covers, Hilde came In a mo-
Eumk later and looked danxiously at

irke.

i{n smiled cheerlly and begin to read
from the morning paper aloud, how M.
Thiers. who had besn trotting around all
over Europe to enlist the sympathies of
the great powers in behalf of France, hud
Just returned from Vienna, and had en-

tered Paris with Bismarck's kind T-

mi=eion, It =soms that Mr. Thiers had
sounded Engiand, Russin, Austrin and
ralv. nnd faund them In necord with

himself that an armistice should suspena
hostilitles for a while untii a national
ussemivy coujd be convensad and terms
of ponce discusssd with Bismarck and
his sentimental soverelgn, Hilde scarce.

Iy listened. Yaolatte nibbled her toast,
and tried to undérstand a ddplomatic mud-
dlri that neoded older brains than hers to
solve.

Quiside in the street the newsboys were
erying: “Extra! Burronder of Hazalne!
Fall of Metx! Terrible disaster at La
Bourget! Extra! Full list of the dead
and wounded!”

Bourke tried to keg
she smiled at him an
that =he had already
youred.

“If she wns at La Bourget.' sha' sald,
"he was not hurt. See! Here are the
names.”

Sha kept her eyes on Bourke as he read
the long columns of dend, wounded and
miaxing. When he finished she snid:

“IWHI he come back to Paris now?"

"L hape uo' mald Bourke. '""Parhaps
| the Mouse Is with him. Heavens! What a
| mess Trochu mede of It at Le Bourget!
| It seems that General Beilemure was ab-
reunt In Parls when the Prussians fell on
i Las Bourget, It's somebedy’s fault—that's
|ch-.u'—.m-[ vory snfe to say.” he added
with an attempt at gayety that decolved
no one.

Hed Riding Homld, who now always held
hersell strutght o= an arrow when peopls
!snnke of soldiers—Tor hail not her father
died In uniform? —sadd In a ¢lear voice:
“If the Prusslans are in Le Bourget—are
wa not in Paris?"

“Gond for you!" sald Bourke, heartily.
“Lat Metx fall. let Sirashours tumbis
down, let Le Bourget blow up, we are in
| Paris. twa young ladies, a young man
and Hed Riding Hood. Viva la France!”
| Thoey all smied u lttle. Bourke went
aut |aughing, quita confident he had djs-
peiled s=ome of the gloom.
agaln. He huttoned his overcoat closs to
the throat and hurried away on his daily
visit to the war office.

The streets he traversed were filled with
pesnle, the place Saint-Bulples was black
wi:f‘l a mob shonting and =estleniating,
{ “Down. with the ministry! Resign!" It
was impossible to approach the war of-
fiee, The place de I'Hotel de Ville, the
{ Bguare In front of the Louvre, the gar-
disns of the Luxembourg, wore swarming
with exelted crowds; Indignant at the
ministry's suggestion of an  armistice,
which they connlderssl preliminary to the
surrender of Paris—furious ot the news
from Metz, and hysterical over tho dis-
aster of Le Bourget

At 8 o'clock thal morning the carbineers
|!mt'l marched Into Paris, spreading the
report that L2 Bourget had heon betraved
to the Prossians that they had sseapad
after prodlizies of herol=m and that tha
Eovernment wis responsibia  for every-
thing.

Bourke holsted himself upon the railing
of the Luxembourg. looked out over the
vast throng toward a window, whers,
hedged in by the bayonets of the carbin-

Hilde's attentlon;
held out an extra
bought and de-

beside Flourens, Mortler had fust fin-
ished a venomous oratinn, and Flourens,
booted and spurred, had risen and was
facing the mob. His handsome face
grew. red with exeltement, his gestures
bicame more viclemt as the roar of ap-
Enhul[nn intreased.  “Vive  Flourens!

swn with the government!” The =pavech
was 0 passionite plea for the commune
and a pladge that the city would pever
Burrender.

“What is this senllsa ministry that It
2ifbild soex peace far ge who demand
wur! war! war: What was [t price when
Afote was sold, when Le Bourget wont up
in flames? The da will come when the
EOVErmment mest answoer to the  ecome
mune, and the diy of ntoagement shall be
terrible”
| The unroar was frightful. The earbin-
eors discharged their rifles In the afr and
| shontad, “Vive la Communs!”
| A mob of nationnl guards chédered them
vociferausly, In the midst of the din
| Buckburst rose.
slve facs bent 1o meet the séi of upturnesd
fages, The drums woere silenced, the ex-

digd awny.

“The ministers"" he said, In a low voles,
“are at the Hotel de Ville
moit must resign. The commune s
da Viile?

ward!"”
nnd burst into cheers as the carbineers,
drums rolline, bayonets sianting. whcéted
out Into the boulevard St Michel.
Bourke followsd the crawd, now almost
entirely composed of natlonal guands,

| finns from BHelleville.

deafening sunnd. As they poured through

of the Hotel de Ville, Bourke saw General
Trochu come out on the marble steps and

smashing In the iron gate,

lemhimm nf words, a menacin
from Buckhurst, then he shove
ernor aside. In a momunt the

a mintsters flod to the Salle du Conse:
and tarricaded the door.
varbligers Lo gusnl L
bullding. =and  the
rors amushed,
and frescoes torn io atoms

(To be continued next Mondsy.)
— il
Bucklen's Arnica Snlve.

The Best Baive in the world for Culs,
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rieum, Fe-
ver Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Ohil.
blalns, Corns, and all Skin Eruptions,
and positively <ures Piles, or no pay
required. It is guaranteed to give pers
fect satisfaction or money
aﬂ;iﬁmuwm For sale by Z.

Saltair! Ealtair!!
. Don't miss your chances Sae

Mr. Southard In descriptive song

it was malning

R.G.DUN &

cers, Buckhur=t sat, pale and impassibie |

Slowly his white, impus-

plositon of rifles consed, the harsh yells

The govern-
ro-
| elakmed.  Who will follow me W the H‘f’:ltel

There came a thundeding shout., *For-
The throng surged, swung back

moblles. frane-tirenrs and swarms of ruf-
As they marchad
| they bellowed the “Carmagnole." the sin-
lster bLlasts of the buglers. the startling
crash of drums, the rample nod shoating
aombined in one hideous pandemonium of

the Roe de Rivoll nnd flooded the gquare

t'wave back tho leaders, who were already

Buckhurst ran up tne steps and Taced .

the governor of Parls. There was o sharp

lx‘:emuru I
the gov-

yvelling |

’1‘-'?1“ swnrmed [nto the splendid hpl!dinﬁ. |
i,

Flourens set his
Bucknursy let tno
mob loogs throusghout the grent mirbie
plillage began.  The
splondid rooms were jooted. gilded mir-
furniture mutilated, walls

refundaqd, |

: i the
magnizcope.  Moving, lving pletures.
i and
to '.nl““sﬂawﬁ’l;m tha little lndy con-

onlel. HSpeeches; musie and danc-
Ing at Saltalr, :

commerce as benzole aldshyde, is made
by macerating and distilling the kernels
and is Iimitated by the s=abslance
known as npitro-benzene, which is also
poigsonous, A fine ofl expressed from
the sweet almond is used m food and
medicine as well a5 in the manufacture
of soap and perfumes. Tt 1s, however,
liable to adulteration with olls made
from the kernels of peach, apricot, plum
or cherry. - The plum and nectarine re-
sult from long cultivation of the com-
mon biack thorn, a humble relative of
the rose. The cherry most familiar in
the varieties of black heart, oxheart
and Msay duke (a corruption of the
French Medor) is valuable in the wild
biack speclés for the fne gruin of its
waod, which is much used In cabinet
work.

Hut the branch of the family which
ministers to the luxurious us well as
the aesthetic slement ‘n human nature
Ia, after all, the rose (tself. For In
Roumella, Indin and the south of
France He great farms wherein  the
Provens or cabbage roze ls cultivated
for the essentlal oll which Is obtained
from the petals. The flowers, guthered
before sunrise, are distilled during the
same day In double their welght of
woter. JAfter remalning for severul
days the oil which rises to the surfacs
is skimmed. This oll s the famous
attar, and it takes 200,000 roses to yield
the welght in oll of one rupee, an
amount which is =0ld on the spat for
100 rupees, or over 100 in gold,

i — ——

Experience !s the best Teacher., Tse
Acker's English Remedy In any case
of coughs, colds or croup. Should it
fall to glve Immediate relisf, money
refunded. 256 cts, and 30 ¢ts. For sgls
by Z. C. M. I Drug Dept.

Strong, steady nerves
Are needed for success
Everywhere. Nerves
Depend simply, solely,
Upon the blood.
Pure, rich, nourishing
Blood feeds the nerves
And makes them strong.
The great nerve tonic is
Hood's Sarsaparilla,
Because it makes
The blood rich and
Pure, giving it power
To feed the nerves.
Hood's Sarsaparilla
Cures nervousness,

Dyspepsia, rheumatism,
Catarrh, scrofula,
- And all forms of

Impure blood.

Established 150
1 Officea,
The Qldsst and Largest

)

GO.,

The Mercantile Agerncy.
Dian_ and Jdaho. Ofces 1 Fropress
Ball Lake Ciy.

NERVIT

R Ve vty

LOST VIGOR,

$ €0., Chimton & Tachson sy, (hirnea
J. Hill & Co., Druggists, 5) West

F.
West Second South sirest, Salt Lake

The New Stocking.
Outwears the old shape.
Doesn't deform the foot
Saves discomfort.

Saves darning.

Have you ever trisd the new stock-
ingP It's the most sensible thing of
tha century, made foi right and left;
the left cuf® has a rib arcund the top,
making it possible to distingnish it
frem the right in the dark. Comes in
thres styles—cotton Wankenboss,

mottled, black or tan,
Lisle Thread
blaclk,

. Woel Waukenhose, light or heavy,
: natural color, or black, per pair,
Got other kinds of hos2; tca. Ask

tosoqqgrls_c_hm black or tan.

———

ONE PRIOE.

J. P. GARDNER,

Cifférences of |
climnate, it Is widely dispersed. The ap- |

‘Waukanhm, tans or

Kinnsas City

- Denver.
City and Ogden :

Purk
vees BI0 POER

From Halena, Butte, fortiand,

#an Fraveiwe, Ogpden and in-

termedinte DOINLE ..\ veerneeeneren €6 a.m
From San ncisco, Ceche Val-
I3y, Ogdon and intormediits
POINLE ... TSR
From Chicaso, Omaha, Bt, Louis,
Kansas Clty, Denver and Og-
.’qrr:m”. Gé""iiiii'i-d"'a"""'{o','m.'n
: &) ord, Sun
Provoe, Fureka, .'..lnmm-n:l.pgll—
var City and intermediate
L R = .Y
*=Mixed train from Terminus,
ocoule and Gnl{ﬂoll;! ggl:\r,h.u.,. 400 p.m
IEPA
F'i[““hmn::n. Oranha, Dun\éel’.
sas iy, St Louls, Ogden
and Park Clty........ ‘ .. TH0 am,
For San  Francisco, en,
Cache Valley and Injertssaisto
RRNg Sl e s oo B0 AR
Far Ogden, Denver, Kansas U30¥,
latmlm‘dm' Louis, Chlengo
ermediate polots ............. 5:35 D.OK
OF Owlen, Rutts. Helena, Part- ~
5 land and San Francisco..... 45 pomy,
For Mefeur, Bureka, Bilver Oy,
Provo, Nophi, Sanpote. Al
ford, Frisca and intermediste
?ﬂlnls .............. el s s . T am,
*Mixod tfnin for Garflold Beach,
Toosle and Terminus............. 1388
*Trains south of Juab run dalily nxa&

Sl.l:nltui{.
S Dally sxcept Sunday,

CIT'I"TTt'.‘KF.'T OFFICE Under Masons
Hall. No, 200 West Second South street.

Telephone No, 25,

Raflrond and Steamuhip Tickets on sale
te all paris of the worli.

Fullman Palica Cur tlekot oflos,
B. W, ECCLES, D, E. RURLEY,

Gen. Trf. Mgr. Gen. Pass. & Tiok't

W. H. BANCROPT,
» Vice Pres. & Gan. Mgr.

Current

LEAVE SALT LAEE CITY.
No. 3—For Provo, Grand June-
tion and ali pelnts east.....
0. +—For Provo, Grand
tion and all points enst..
No. ¥—For Binghnm, Lehi Pr
Mt Pleasant, Mant),

0. urekn, Payson,
Provo and Intermediate points.
No. 3—For Ogden and West
No. 1—For Oplon and West J
No. 42—For Park (‘tt{'..‘. e 3

- A.BFJ}IVE SALT LAKE CITY.
Mo 1-—-From Bing Fravo,

Grund Junction and the E-r.::‘.lm:x PO

Ng. ﬁ—l-‘ru::;mi'ww. :05
umetion an AL vveo D006 DAIXM
N Bingham,

Do i!an?f and

o. —-From Frovo,

Eureka. Balkna;

interpiedinte points. ... ... verena 5235 PV
No. >—From Ogden and th

Eureka

a3
a. T—From =
Proyo and lri’t;rme;uau points..i0:00 aom,

No. 1—From Poark City.......ce... B pon,
Ticket office, 100 W. Ind South. Posts

ot 111

PROPLES
vi | LT

LEAVE SALT LAKE CITY.
“The Overland Limited."” for
Chleago, St. Paul, 8t Loul
Omaka. Kansas Clly, Denver..
““Ths Fast Mall™ for Chicago,
8. Louls, Omaha, Kansas Clly

UNION’
“PACIFIC

70 am

and Deaver. ... .ciivieico . BB DA,
*“The Overland Limited™ from
ARRBIVE SALT CITY.

Chirago, -St. Louls. Omaba,

Rans#s City, Denver............ 330 pm

“The Fust Mall,” from Chicago,
Bt. Faul., S Loals, Omahi,

Kapasas City and Denver........ I am

City Thiker Offic:, 21 Main Sirest.

Telaphana No. 8

H. M. CLAY, Gen. Arent.

THE COLORADO MIDLAND R R
Two Through Trans Daily.
Bstween Salt Laks City, Ogiden and Legd.
wille, Lrippls ﬁ:uk.“‘:.'wo::ﬁa Springa,

¢ ao0d & 4 € iine
s ‘1‘1{1{01?3& C
Tarsuga sléepers on both merning an
oV rainm. lins, In connsction
with tle Rio Grande Western, reachag
D=nver ma_.'r;'-;r mg\% auﬂ\ﬂ‘:t_';uruunq il
’ umdu ol &t cars
S traina. Talts the: Ublorads ML
and save tim= anid enjoy the finont

land
e ant grandest @ in
vor _fuil .:!ramm%oa sy R G

Ww. R;. agen:, oF
. ¥. BAILEY, 0. A. BROWX,
wﬂ. P.A Gen, w
*  Demver, Colo. Walt Laks

SALT LAKE & OGDEN RAILWAY CO

Paily time table in effect May 3, 354
Leave Arrive Leave Arrive
Salt Lake. Farming- Furming- Salt Lake,
ton & La- ton & La-

M.
m,
m.
. .
- i,
40 .o m.
S5 poom.

T T P

3 . m. 628D B e v
TS p.om. 5 pom 1000 om0 p,omL
Found trip to Lagoon and return, ine
cluding admisslon, 6 cents,

Dancing parties every Tuecday and Sate
urday night. No extra chnrge.
Round trip to Beck's. Including BATH,

srits.
W EARLY, S BAMBERGER,
Pass Agt. Gon. Mngre.

P e ]

| ; |
(Biirlington
|

" Route |

bl e e

Say
“Burlington,”

when the ticket agent asks you what
rajlroad east of Denver you want
your ticket to read ower.

The Burlington is the shortest line
from Denver to Omaha, Chicago, Bt
Louis, and everywhere east of those

cities.

It is the only line cut of Danver

running two fast tmins daily to

Omaha and Chicago. They leave at
9:30 a. m. and 850 p. m. .

Tickets ot cffices of connecting
lines.

I. A. BENTON, Ticket Agent, B G,
W. Ry., Daoly Block.

R. F. NESLIN, Traveling Pass. and
Freight Agent.

W. F, M'MILIAN, Gen. Agt,,
214 8. W. Temple 8t., Szlt Lakes City.

Hotel K;utsford. -

New and olcgant in all Ita app "
sogie or ecawie; W

. —




